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Wait for the Wagon.
(An Ethiopian Song,)
Will you come with me, my 'thiu dear, to

yon blue mountain free
Where the blossoms smell the sweetest,come

rove along with me,
It's ev'ry Sunday morning, when I am by
our side,

We'rd:mp into the wagon, and all take a
Wait for the wagon, wait for the

wagon,
‘Wit for the wagon, and we'll all
take a ride.

-

Where the river rans like silver, and the
birds sing 8o sweet ;

1 have a cabin, Phillis, and something good
to eat.

Come listen to my story, it will relieve my
heart—

8o jump into the wagon,and off we will start.
Wait for the wagon, &e.

Do you believe, my Philis dear, old Mike
with all his wealth,

Can make you half so happy as I with youth
and heslth? -

Well have a little farm, a horse, a pig, and

¥ cow— -

And you will mind the dairy, while I will
guide the plow.

Wait for the wagon, &e.

Your lips are red as poppies, your hair so
sleek and neat,

All braided up with dahlias and holyhocks
80 sweet—

It's every Sunday morning. when I am by
our side.

We'll jump into the wagon, and all take a
ride.

Wait for the wagon, &e.
Together on life's journey, we'll travel till

And if we have no trouble, we'll reach the
happy to

Then cotae With me, sweet Phils, my dear,
my lovely bride;

‘We'll jump into the wagon,and all take a ride.
Wait for the wagon, &e.
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Come to the Window.

BY QUALLON,

Come to the window to-night,
It cannot be deem'd a sin;
You needn't fear to tread ligl:t,

Hz mother will not be in
the time;

r for you at eight,
Be sure you come
D?:h & minute too late,
love deferred is a crime !
The will open to your touch,
Bn%‘:rm it gently and still ;
For fears in love are not much,
If conscience bows to the will!
Don't be afraid if it's dark,
My sister no tales will tell ;
I'm sure the dog will not bark,
For he knows your step so well!

I'll show the way you must take,

If you don’t want to be seen;
Thern an excuse I can make

f the servant says you've been !

Last night I was pale with fear,

I heard 50“ run down the lane;
Mother eaid some one was near;

I said ‘it must be the rain "

Bu‘t‘qirh have never been made
th fears, since courtship began ;
For if their schemes are well laid,
They're always broken by man!
But come at the time I've nam’d!
Walk boldly up to the door;
Maidens for kindness are fam'd
And so I'll try you once more!

Wit oy Bumor,
T_Il-aw;yﬂlqm{t. o

BY SPARTICUS,

Since the Maine law has been passed
there has been a great deal of manceuver-
ing and it has required all the skill and
ingenuity that Yankees are capable of,
for the down-east topers to get their
liquor.

Deacon + Was considered, in the
village where he resided, a pretty strict
man, but all men Lave faults, and the
deacon was not exempt from his. Ilig
great fault was the love of a little liquor
now then. But how to get 1t Was & ques-
tion which often arose in his mind, but
which he could never answep. But with-
al the Deacom was a shrewd man, as
Yankees in general are (at least they have
that reputation,) and he fiually hit upon

a plan which he thought would take,

He went to the village doctor, who was
a particular friend of hie, and communica-
ted his plan to him. The Doctor, who
was fond of a joke, and who also loved a
“social glass,” consented to join him,

The plan was this. There was a store
in the village licensed to sell liquor for
truly medical purposes. To this they
were to repair on the next evening, and
while there the deacon was to be sudden-
Iy seized with a violent cramp in the stom-
ach. The Doctor was to prescribe a hot
brandy punch and & sweat. Of course
the Deacon had no liquor at home, and
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bed and take a sweat. Have you any
liquor at home "

“No!" replied the Deacon; “oh, oh!”

“Then you must have some, and right
away too,” replied the Doctor. “Have
you nothing you can put it in 1”

“Here is a bottle,” said the Deacon nt
the same time thrustiug his hand into his
capacious pocket, and drawing forth a
large quart bottle, “that I brought down
to get some vinegar in, but I suppose the
folks can do without it to-night.”

The brandy was forthwith procured,
and the Deacon, who had been making
wry faces, varied with occasional “ohs,”
left the store together with the Doctor,
who said he would accompany him to see
him safe home; and half-an-hour later,as the
two sat before a blazing fire taking “ a so-
cial glass,” they had a hearty laugh over
the wanner in which they obtained it.

It is needless to say that the Deacon was
effectually cured of the “cramp in the
stomach.”

—— A ————

A Doctor as is a Doctor.

A selfsufficient humbug, who took up
the business of a physician, and preten-
ded to a deep knowledge of the healing
art, was once called to visit a young man
afflicted with appoplexy. Bolus gazed
long and hard, felt his purse and pocket,
looked at his tongue, and his wife, and
finally gave vent to the following sublime
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From the Churchman’s Companion.

VILLAGE TALES. NO.1

The story I am going to relate happen-
ed a few years ago, in one of the prettiest
villagesin the middle counties of England.
It is within a short distance from a fash-
ionable watering place, and is a favorite
drive for visiters. The church, always the
first attraction, is built on a slight emin-
ence, overlooking a quiet river, the sides
of which are grown with sedgy weeds,
rushes, and all sorts of beautiful flowers,
the forget me-not flourishing with the grea-
test luxuriance. The building itsell can
be described by comparing it with the
generality of village churches in England.
There is the same grey tower, venerable in
antiquity, overgrown with moss and litch-
ens; the long, low chancel, covered witl
ivy ; windows peeping out here and there
without much regard to order. The church-
yard eross may be seen, standing on its
three stone steps, and ever facing the glo-
rious East; leading our |ltoixghts to Him
Who shall come from thence, and all His
holy angels with Him.

It was during a very severe winter a
few years since, when the greatest distress
prevailed throughout England—when the

opinion :

“I think he's a gone feller.

“No,no!" exclaimed the sorrowful wife,
“do not say that."

“Yes,” returned Bolus, lifting up his
hat and eyes heavenward at the same
time, “yes, I do say so: there ain't no
hope, not the leastest might ; he's got an
attack of nihil fit in his lost frontis—"

“Where 1" eried the startled wife,

“In his lost frontis, and he ecan't be
cured without some tronble and a great
deals of pains. You see his whole plan-
tary system is deranged; fustly his vox
populi is pressin on his advalorum; sec-
ondly, his cutacurpial cutancous has
swelled considerably, if not more; third-
ly and lastly, his solar ribs are in a con-
cussed state, and he ain't got any money,
consequently he is bound to die.”
—— - —

A Blight Mistake.

One day an honest Hiberian strolled
into one of our churches—no matter
where—on communion Sunday; and at
the invitation usually given for all “io re-
gular standing,” &c., he being somewhat
verdant in matters of this kind, thought
he would stay too, Accordingly he re-
mained in his dbecure pew, and waited to
see how the waters would move. Soon
a venerable man approached him, aud of-
fered him the bread and cup. He took a
generous sup of the latter and some of the
former, and the good man passed along,
Going back to the desk, a request  was
made, if any had been omitted in the dis-
tribution, that they would rise. What
was the deacon's astonishment to see
the occupant of the stranger pew rise, and,
with a peculiar beck of the finger motion
him that way, Obeying the sign, he
walked towards thy beckoner, who rose
as he approached, and shading his mouth
with his hand, as he leaned half over into
the aisle, said in a subdued tone :

“Have you any chaze 7"

The horror stricken functionary tottered
back without answering, and the stranger
was left to his own reflections upon the de-
ficiency of the entertainment.— Boston
Pathfinder,

——— D ——— .

£F The following notice is taken from
a newspaper published thirty years since:
“If the members neglect the business of
the nation, as in times past, to throw mud
at each other like so many scavengers,
we shall occassionally pull their honorable
noses with our editorial tongs.
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£ A lady being nsked what business
her husband followed, said he was enga-
ged in “finishing.” Further explanation
was necessary, and after a brief hesitation
she continued, “finishing his time in States
Prison.”

T TT——— e —

A% “ Look here!” said a youg lady,
Jjust commencing to take lessons in paint-
ing, holding up a sample of her skill to
her mother, “see my painting! can you
tell what this is "

Ma, after looking at it for some time,
said—*“ Well, I reckon it's a cow or a rose,
but I don't know which.”

T—— P S—

™ We copy the following epitaph from
the True Flag. Itis on a tombgtone in
Alverston, England :

Here lies my wife,

Here lies she :
the rest follows, Hallelujah,
Ty Mgt in question found them thar, s e
store was filled with the usual com- i 5 ]
plement of loafers and farmers, some con- wh?- P, sin 1 tall " “Why,
t’s your height, sonny “I'm seven
versing, othem smooking, ete, All at once I.G{m" m
the Deacon commenced, e oy

“Oh, oh! such & eramp in my stom-
ach; oh["

“Wheve,” aaked the Doctor, rising and
going up to kim—“where "

e — ——
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poor man was barcly able to buy a loaf
of bread, and wlien he could still less afford
the necessary fire and clothing to keep up
life within—that our tale commences,

I had been my rounds, and while wait-
ing for my cousin, the Rector, leant over
a gate, looking at the thin, grey smoke
issuing from a cottage chimney opposite,
and curling up into the air.  Two boys
came down the lane.  As thay approach-
ed their conversation beeame distinetly
audible, and T discoverved that one was
describing to the other, with great glee,
the sight he had seen that morning, while
accompanying his father into L ——
namely, the hounds in full chase aftersome
unhappy fox.

“ 0, Willie,” said the eldest, * bearnt
it a fine sight—the huntmen with their
grand red coats | as well, any day, as the
soldiers as now I see'd pass through to
L—r"

Willie sighed, and thought to himself
whether he should ever have the opportu-
nity of witnessing some of the grand sights
that George thonght quite common,

“Yes, George,” he replied, “I'd ha' giv-
en a sight of money to be there, but Mark
Davies told me as how there'd be another
meet at Park next week, and I've a
mind to catch a sighton't.  May be you'd
go too "

* Well, well,”” ropliod Coorge, " I'll go;
but we must be off betimes that day,—
But dont ye go a bragging on’t to fath-
er or mother, or may be they'll end it.”

The boys now said farewell ; George
entered the eottage, and Willie proceeded
down the lane.

I soon forget the conversation which I
had heard, little thinking how soon it
would be brought to my mind.  And yet,
as I purmued my way down the hill to-
wards the parsonage, T pondered on the
last words uttered by Georga—* Don't ye
go a bragging on't to father or mother,
or may be they’ll end it"—and the follow-
ing sentence rushed into my mind: “ Itis
a great matter to live im obedience, and
not to be at our own disposing.”

. * @ " “ @

“8tir ye, Willie, my boy,” said James
Davies to his son, the morning of the hunt,
“stir ye, my boy, and go your way to
work. Be the hedge mended vet{”

“INot yet, father” said the boy; “1
am to go and help finish it to-day.”

It was little he could do; in fact, he
went more to keep more out of harm's
way than anything else. But to-day lLe
had very different employment, and as his
father quitted the house, he went to look
for George, who was waiting for him, and
they were off.  Leaving the village, they
passed up a lane, and across two or three
fields, and at last came in sight of a wood,
which extended for a considerable distanes
around as far as the eye can reach. It
was a lovely morning, about the middle
of January. The air wa. clear, and the
hoar frost glittered like thousands of dia-
monds on each branch and spray ; every
blade of grass was encrusted in silver
sheen, and the webs of insects were as the
most fairy-like lacework.  The boys did
not stop to examine the beauty of the
scene ; they never thought of turning
round before they entered the wood, to
look at the lovely prospect that lay be-
neath. It they had done so, they might
have reflected as to the propriety of thus
forming plans without their parents’ leave,
They dashed madly onwards, and still
more wildly when they heard a hornslowly
winded.

“ Stop, George!" said Willie, “ there
bean’t no more breath in my body ; I cant
run sny more.”

“A pretty fellow you are,” said George
“to come out hunting, and to tire afore

Wanted a stout active man who fears the | We get there ; howbeit, I'll wait a minute,”
Lord, and can earry two hundred weight.

And ho did wait ; for though he appear-
ed 80 brave, he was almost as much done

bore,” said the Deacon, « e, be sure I his ion, and was mothi
ﬁ“_'*qﬁ.ﬁd& Ph:l :&‘yl :‘%m&“m ]lz;:omoonm was ing
pressing at the same time meking the Was my » Be was backed | pogo inutes had , the
most horrible grimaces, as if in groat pain. m""’"‘mmm v Dol '::'“.*':: g pndh
“Go right bome,” said the Dootor, “and | raison that his ek never got straight |sevral borseman dashed through the
ghnhbhdrm-(hpb.-ph.' thicket, sbout s bandged vards
3

where they stood, George and Willie
were up in an instant, and off after them;
and still on they ran, never considering
that they might lose their way. By and
Ly, however, they were obliged, onee mare
to desist ; for, added to fatigue, hunger
now made itself felt. They looked around
them and at each other aghast; they had
never been in that partt of the wood be-
fore. It was getting intensely cold, and
already the twilight was coming on apace;
for in the thickness of the trees of course
the days were very short. What were
they#o do? Willie could not walk any
more, and George covld not carry him.
Then, it may be, for the first time they re-
pented of the step they had taken.

“ 0, George,” said little Willie, “ where
will mother think we are, we don’t return
to dinner, and then to supper? I am so
hungry! Do yon think it is supper time
yet 1" he continued, and he began to cry,
“No, not yet,” said George ; “ but dont
ye fret so.”

They sat down completely exhausted,
and neither spoke for some time: at last
Willie looked up.

“Georgy, dear, I'm afeard we are very
bad boys, to come away without asking,
leave of father or mother. I thought so
once before, but you told me not to tell.”

Poor George! his sin was now meeting
with its own punishment, and he knew it.
The thought that they might both die
of cold and hvager came with fearful in-
tensity to bis mind. e tried once more
to look «round him for some place to go
fus slielter, but it was of no avail, and he
gave it up,

“1 am so sleepy. George,” said the lit-
tle boy, once more,  “I think T ean go to
sleep here, only I will fist say my pray-
ers, and ask God to forgive me.”

And he knelt with folded hands as he
wis wont, and he repeated the Lord's
Prayer; and after commending himself
and all dear to him His gracious keeping,
he lay down beneath a tree, while his
friend tried to cover him with his own
cont.

George watched till it was quite dark,
and he too prayed for forgiveness; and
then, with a mind more at peace, lay down
by Willie's side.

The night passed on; hour after hour
flew swiftly by ; the cold was intense, and
their clothes and hair became stiff and
frozen. George could not sleep, and a
strange feeling came over him. He look-
ed at his companion, and he saw him with
a face like marble; he touched him and
and he wascold and rigid.  8till the truth
was not clear to lim, and it-was only in
the grey dawn of tho early morning,when
he tried to awaken him, that he found
that little Willie had left this world for

Then the wood resounded with
the unhappy eries of the unhappy boy,till
at last he fell back completely exhansted,
In this state he was found some time after-
wards by kis parents, who had sought
him for hours. He was carried home
and put into a warm bed, but so weak
that no one expected him to live.

But who can describe the agony of poor
Willie's mother, when her child was
brought to her! It was only after my
cousin had been with her, and told her
how to bear this grief, that she could be
at all comforted ; it was not until then
that she could try to say, *“Thy will,
not mine, be done "

George lingered for two days, and then
expired. His sorrow was deep and sin
cere, and an hour or 50 before his death
he nsked to see Willie's mother, to
her forgivencas for having led her son us-
I tray, and for the grief he had bmusbr. on
her,

“Let mebo buried with Willie, mother;
and on the same day,” he said, “and
plant some flowers on our grave.”

These were the last words he spoke ;
and he died that evening,

oveT.
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It was the Sunday following, after the
cvening service, that the funerals took
place. Mr. G had arranged that all
the school children should be present ; and
thoss Lelonging to Georgy's and Willie's
class bore thel§eoffins,

Tn less than & week the place that had
kngwn them kuew them no more ; a week
befors thoy ‘had worsliinped in  Gad's
Church for the last time on earth ; aod
now they wem come to be committed,
earth to earth, dust to dust, and, we will
hope in prospect of & joylul resurrection.
It was an affecting sight, and there were
few who did not deeply feel it. After the
solemn, but beautiful and touching ser-
vice was over, Mr. G———— roturned to
the Church, and addressed the children,
He told them they might learn a great
lesson from the event which had taken
place,—the greatest lesson in life, namely
obedience. By disobedience man fell,and
all were made sinners; but by the obedi-
ence of One Man many were made right.
eous. He told them that they must try
to follow in the footsteps of this great pai-
tern; and that whenover they felt inclired
o be tempted to disobey, they must re-
member how our blessed Baviour gave us
an example of great humility when a child
like themselves, how He was subject unto
Hia parents, and how He increased in fa-
vour both with God and man.

Monthe and years have passed since

balloos were more distinotly heard, and then, but I am sure there are several who

will not easily forget that Sunday. The

from | pretey village, the old Chusch, the quiet

n

iver—all is the same still. 1 walked
through the Churchyard last summer,end
I paused on thebrow of the hill, and look-
ed beneath. I saw some children stand-
ing by the river side, and I heard a little
girl repeating, “To obey is better than
sacrifice, and to hearken than the fat of
rams.”

Georgy and Willie came to my mind,
and turning away, I walked quickly to the
spot. It was a simple headstone, with a

cross carved thercon. Underneath it was

w n:
BACRED TO THE MEMORY
or
GEORGE FORSTER, AND WILLIAM BRETT,
WHO DIED

THE —~TH AND THE —~TH DAY OF JAN'Y 184, —
“ CHILDRN, OBRY YOUR PARENTS IN THE
LORD, FOR THIS I8 RIGHT.”

Camden Mail.

DUE MONDAY, WEDNESDAY, AND FRIDAY,
At 8 o'clock, P. M.

DEPARTS TUESDAY THURSDAY, & SATURDAY,
At 7 oclock, A. M.

Charlette Mail

DUE MOKDAY, WEDNESDAY, AND FRIDAY,
At B o'clock, P. M.

DEPARTS TUESDAY, THURSDAY, & SATURDAY
At 7 o'cloch, A. M.,

Comncord mail
DUE THUHRSDAY, AT 9 pr. M.
DEPARTS FRIDAY, AT 6 A, M.

Wi.lb.l‘.' mll-
DUE SATURDAY, AT 6 pr. M.
DDPARTS THURSDAY, AT 4 pr. M.

Chesterville mnail:
DUE WEDNESDAY, AT 5 P. M.
DEPARTS SATURDAY, AT 11 A. M.

Chesterfield, C. H. Mail.

DUE SATURDAY, AT 10 A, M.
DErARTS THRRSDAY, AT 4 A. M.
All letters must be deposited by 8 o'clk
P. M, to ensure their L[:parturl.- by next
mail.

T. R. MAGILL, P. M.

HTORES XD JEWELRY,

CHARLES SMITH.
Watoh Maker and
JEWELE R,

RESPECTFULLY IN-
forms the inhabitants of Lan.
easter and vicinity, that he is
prepared 1o repair Watches
and Clocks, containing music or without,
inthe best style and most expeditious man-

v

IN EQIJITY—IAIOHQ; Disgtrict
Middleton G. Caston, Bill
V8
Wm. T. Caston, of
Samuel C. Caston. Lands.

It appearing to my satisfaction that the de.
fendants, Wiﬁhm '; Caston and Samuel C.
Caston reside beyond the limits of this State. |
It is ordered on motion of Willizuns, solicitor
for complainant, that said defendants do an-

swer, or demur to the bill in above case
on or before the 26th of June 18562, other-
wise J t pro confesso will be ordered
A t them,
JAMES H. WITHERSPOON,
Com. Eq'y Lan. Dist,
Mar 23, 18562. 17 Smo.

EIN EQUITY—Lancaster District
John W, Cooke, solicitor,] Petition to sub-
Vi, jeot
William McCorkle and { an Equity and
wife Elizabeth 3 fnqunlief.

It nipu.rln to my satisfaction, that Wil-
liam MeCorkle and Flizabeth his wife reside
without the limits of this State. It is order-
ed on motion of Williams, solicitor, for Pe-
titioner, that the said defandants do answer
plead, or demur to the petition in above case
on or before the 25th day of June 1859,

otherwise Judgment, pro confesso will be or-
dered against them. ’
JAMES H. WITHERSPOON.
C.E.L.D.
Mar 24 7 3mo.
IN EQUITY —Lamncaster Dist.
Bridget McLarnon Bill
va, for
Madison Richardson Dower.

It appearing to my satisfaction that the
defendant, Madison” Richardson, resides
beyond the limits of this State, It is or-
dered on motion of Clinton and Hanna,
Solt'rs for the complainant that the said
defendant, Madison Richardson do answer
plead, or demur to the Bill in above case
or before the 21st day of Jnne 1852, other-
wise Judgment pro confesso will be order-
ed against him.

JAMES H. WITHERSPOON,
Comr. Eq'y L. D,

Lancaster C, H,, 8. C. mar 15 (]
In Equity—Lancaster District
James Laney, Petition
John Laney,

V8. for
Richmond R. Terrell
Executor of John Legacy
Smith dec'd,, Jiunes
Griffin, Naney Long, and

Elizabeth Dreadmay
Et. al. account
It appearing to the satisfaction of the
of the Commissioner, that the defendauts
James Griffin, Nancy erg and Elizabeth
Dreadmay, (if living) reside without the
limits of this State. It is ordered on mo-
tion of Clinton and Hanna, sol'rs fer the
petitioner, that the said defendants, James
Grifin, Nancy Long and Elizabeth Dread-
may, (if afive) do answer, plead or demur,
to the petition in above case, on or
the 1st day af July 1852, otherwise judg-
ment pro confesso will be ordered inst

assortment of Gold Wateh Keys, Gold Pens
n Gold and Silver Cases. very large,
and SBuperior assortment of Gold Ear Rings
and Breast Pins wet with Dismonds, Rubies,
Pearls, Turquoise, Garnets, Clusters, Cornel.
ions, Cameo, Mosaie, Opal, Lava, &e. &e.
A Faney Set of Ladies Hair Ormaments: also
Shawl Pins. A choice solection of Finger

Rings, with every kind of set, and plain ; al-
#0 ment and Wedding Rings, Silver
Fruit ves, Corul, nlso Coral Necklaces
and ets on Culbine, with pold elnrr.
ha & Tweezers, Tooth aan Ear Picks,

Thimbles and Spectaeles of all deseriptions,
A large assortment of Bosom Studs, plain
and faney, Collar and Sleeve Buttons, Hearts
and Crosses; a fine assortment of Mourning
Broaches, Silver Combs, &e¢. &c.

The public generally are invited to call
and examine his stoek, next door 1o Cataw-
ba House, and in the room Ffaveal

lyiod as the Post office,

CHARLES SMITH'S EXTRAORDINA.
RY PASTE FOR RAZOR STRAPS,
This unequalled artiele entirely su es

the use of a Hone. By the use of this Paste,

the dullest Razor, Pen-knife, Lancet, &e.,

will,in a few seconds, receive a keen and

smooth Those nn':lh; quutrhd it, all

-Epmdna virtues, varia k in

the highest terms of its m‘%u

Price only 25 cents per Box,

He has also on hand & fine nssortment of
superior amongst which are wome of
the well known double bladed Frensh Ra.

zors, which are very highly a ted, ench
blade lnsting (if :”eil HJ,) years with.

out grinding. Apnl 24-3mo.

te wann.
g e

WISCELLANEOUS,

HORSES & CARRIAGES

e ro mire o
THE Bubscriber can accommodate

dul:;ne who Ir?h to Hire with Hor-
ses and Buggies, or Carriages to any point
they wish to go. Those in want o} the
above articles will please call at the Ca-
tawlia House or at the Lancaster Grocery
and Provision Store, where they can be
accommodated at all times, Strangers

10

arriving by cad be sent to any point
of the country they wish'to go. '
A. HAEEELTINE.
Feb 12 o 1
Baoon.

2 LBS PRIME BA-

9 con, for sale low
by

BILLINGS & BELK.

Iron.

LBS. IRON FOR BALE LOW

13
3,(11) for eash, by
10 CURETON & MASSEY.

oy e &

BY
HABSELTINE & HAGINS,
10,

m-m
ovmo;’olmm'.

ner. He has on hand a large assortinent of

the finest G:ilddam:nﬂdﬂvgrm amu. tmlli Jew. | them.  JAMES H. W:ITHIE:E‘BL D y

el f all kinds, o uality,— Com. .

His stock s selectod by himself with gn Lancaster C. H., Mar 25 Sm 8

care, from the large and well known estab- -

lishment of Gregg, Hayden & Co. in Char | N ITY—Lancaster Dist.

It:tou.ﬂ. Cl.. Ev nmrg‘ela'i; H Robért IR

what it represen ) men — iy

;'. few of MWI;:cwhich ?‘a Il.lil“nn haod:— and 'ﬁu‘lﬂ ugenia C ©» F':““-
legant elets, Medallions, Lock-

che. Chaspe, Tadies Nookibes met with real | Thomas L. Dunlap sale of

Topaz ‘l‘urq‘uoim. very spendid Gold and wife et al. Real Estate,

Fob, Vest and Guard Chains. A splendid | | appearing to my satisfaction that

Thomas L Dunlap and Mary his wife, Goo.
W Stinson Esther M. Stincon and her
child, Octavia defendants in the above
case reside beyond the limits of this State.
It is ordered on motion of Clinton and
Hauna, solicitors for complainants, that
the said defendants answer, plead or de-
mur to the Bill in above case on or before
the 21st day of June 1852, otherwise
Jud
aga i
JAMES H. WITHERSPOON.,
Comr. Eq'y L. D.
Lancaster C. H., 8. C., mar 15 3moé

IN EQUITY—Lancuster Distriot

Doreas C: PvrrB widow, Oliver Bill
H., and Thos. D. P&l’fj’. Execu- » i
| tors of Zadock Perry, deceasod, | e
va. of
Benjamin Williams and wife,
Mary, Rebecea Perry, Elizabeth | Real Es-
Pﬂﬂ;.a Louisiana Perry, Rueben dock Per.

rry, George F
Eleanor Perry. ) ry, decd
m to my satisfaction thatail the
e of he Biate; moept Grcrpe P
mits , except George F. Ingram
and wife, he having married a danghter of
Zadock Perry. Itis ordered on motion of
Willinms, so! for complainants that the
said defendants do nnswer plead or demur
umjmu in abov:uc‘m, on or before the
25th June, 1852 ; erwise ent
fesso will bo ordered nst J’i::m i
JAMES H. HERSPOON,
CO‘III. . L. D,
Lancaster, C." H., March 3‘. 18532,

3mo.

IN EQUATY —Lamecas. Drt,
Charles L. Dye Bill
VA for Rellel and to
0. J. Dye, Guardian subjeet funds

Busan Jane Dye, his
daughter
and ward

et al
It to my
mond J. Dye and his

issioner
to the payment of a
satisfaction that Os.
daughter, Susan Jane
¢, two of the defendants in above aane, re-
without the limits of this State. It is
ordered, on motion of Wiltiams,
nent, that the said 0.J. Dye and Su-

san J. Dye, do answer, plead demur to
ﬂumll[zuhwe ul:rm or Ildc:n tho';ﬂh

J

-:n:llll’::‘ otherwise .lndpul.ro confea
JAMEB g

Lancaster C. H., Mar 25 . 7 3m,
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\ . THE GREAT '
BRITISH QUARTERLIES
. AND
BLACKWOOD'S MAGAZINE.

IMPORTANT REDUCTION IN THE RATES OF
rosTAGE !

LEONARD SCOTT & CO.,

No. 54 Gold Bt., New York
Continue :‘ publish the following British

The. R«mw Conservative)
n st

The North Briti nguubi?r;a Chareh),
The Westminater Review (Liberal), and

» agazine (Tory).
These lleprinh“hin.u now beo;: in success-
ful operntion- in country for TWENTY
YEARS, and their circulation is conatantly on
the inerease notwit the

they encounter from A of
a similar class and frem numerous Eclectics
and M pe made up of selections from
fo periodicals. is fact shows ele:'l&
the high estimation in which are

by the lnt-e“i‘ﬁnt reading public, and affords
a guarantee that they are established on a
firm banis, and will be continned withowst in-
terruption,

Although these works are distinguished
by the political shades above indicated, yet
but a small portion of their contents is devoted
to political subjects. It is their literary char-
acter which gives them their value, and iir
that they stand confessedly far above all
other journals of their clnss, Blackwood,
still under the masterly guidanee of Christo-
pher North, maintains its ancient celibrity,
and is at this time, unusually attractive,froms
the serial works of Bulwer and other liters

notables, written for that magnzine, and
Eym appearing in its columns both in Great

Britain and in the United States. Such
works as “The Caxtons” and ‘l{ New
Novel,” (both by Bulwer), “ My F

Medal,” “ The Green Hand,” and other se-
rials, of which numerous rival editions are
issued by the leading publishers in this coun-
try, have to be nted by those publishers
from the pa Blackwood,

been issued by Messrs, Beott & Co., 8o that

Bubscribers to the Reprint of that Magazine
‘may always rely on Iuvlni the earliest read-
ing of these fasein tales
TERMS.

Per. ann.
For any one of the four Reviews....$3 00
For any two of the four Reviews. .... 5 00
For any three of the four Reviews....7 00
For all four of the Reviews..........8 00
For Blackwood's Magazine..........3 00
For Blackwood & three Reviews:-**.9 00

For Blackwood & the four Roviews...10 :‘0-

P, to be made in all cases in

mﬂm currend in the State where
issued will be recrived at par,

CLUBBING.—A discount of twenty-five

r cent. from the above prices will be al-
ﬂfwea to Clubs ordering four or more eopies
of any one or more of the sbove works.—
Thus: Four eopies of Blackwuod or of one
Review will be sent to one address for §9;
four eopies of the four Reviews and Black-
wood for $30 ; and so on.

REDUCED POSTAGE.

WHIThG2 SO g ke v

o late law, on the average,
about rorTY Pir cEnr! ‘The following are
the present rates, viz:

FOR BLACKWOOD'S -&m a
Any distance not exceeding 500 miles, 9 cents
per quarter; over 500 and not exceeding 1500
g cents; over 1500 and not exceeding 2500,
centa.

79 Fuiron-Binzer, New York,
Entrance 54 Gold Street.

N.B.—L. 8. & Co, have reeentl blished.
and hnml‘ornlo.th"iﬂ.ll‘.a’ﬁ

GUIDE,”
and Prof.
ven, eo

taining 1

Nortan 3 ¥ e Gottage:Now Ho

te in 2 vols., royal octavo, con-
14 and 600 wood

THE LANCASTER LEDGER

8 PUBLISHED WEEKLY AT LAN-
easter C.H., B.C., stTwo Dollars per

This paper is bound to no .Mﬁ
eates all measurce which &-ﬁm believes
will prove of benefit to the State,
R. 8. BAILEY. Faitar £ D ropeietor
= Will our exchanges have the kind.
, ness to copy the above notice. We will re.
eiprocate tne uvur whox alled upon.

A Family to the
Interests of the South, Mi lany, Ag-
riculture, Domestic and Forei km

HIS PAPER IS PUBLISHED AT
Yorkville 8. C. at $2 per annum in

advinee. To Mvertheu,nmu favor-
able Ildmanll—hvhg an extensive ';:.
c_lﬂlﬂﬂ! in York Distriet and North Caro-
ina, s c

]

. L

T and doom nothing ohich re.
lates ;::amﬁ:':a"u h‘:;ﬁ:inli -
YOUTH & MANHOOD,

A VIGOROUS LIFE OR A PREMATURE

DEATIL
Kinkelin on Self- Pr

I8 BOOK, JUST PUBLIBHED
filled wxi..l useful information '

25 eents,

the infirmities and disesses of ific homa’ OB
h\'o:':"’"

tem. It addresses itself alike




